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THE REMINDER-ROBOT, UNCONCERNED, FINISHED 
OUT ITS MESSAGE AND POPPED BACK INTO ITS WALL- 
NICHE WHERE ITS TAPE RECEIVED THE NEXT DAY'S 
REMINDERS BY DIRECT WIRE FROM THE MAIN 
REMINDER- MECHANISM. MARTIN CURSED AFTER IT... 


TODAY 15 7///8۶ TODAY IS THATI I / BREAKFAST; 
I KNOW WHAT DAY ۱١ 6) SIR? YOUR 
TODAY'S THE DAY І GET ANOTHER, ORDER? 
TEN YEARS OF THIS MADNESS.. 1 
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THE BREAKFAST-ROBOT GLIDED FORWARD SILENTLY, 
COFFEE BREWING WITHIN IT, TOAST BROWNING, PAN- 
CAKES FRYING, EGGS, JUICE... WAITING TO ВЕ CALLED 





WILL IT BE THE ЗА, 518? / GET 0/7 ОҒ 
ANYTHING SPEG/AL THIS Ç HERES GET OUT OF 
MORNING, SIR? YOUR 








SUNLIGHT STREAMED THROUGH THE TRANSPARENT METAL 
WALL, DANCING OVER THE INDESTRUCTIBLE SPUN-ALLOY 
RUG. IN ITS GOLDEN SHAFT OF LIGHT, NO SPECULES OF DUST 
DRIFTED LAZILY, FOR THERE WERE NONE ТО DRIFT. THE 
ATMOSPHERE- FILTER MACHINES KEPT THE AIR FREE OF GERM- 
CARRYING DUST PARTICLES. BEYOND THE TRANSPARENT WIN- 
DOW-WALL, THE CITY BASKED IN THE MORNING SUN. SOME- 
WHERE INSIDE THE ROOM,WITHIN THE WALLS PERHAPS, 
RELAYS CLICKED, AND MUSIC BEGAN TO PLAY. THE FIGURE ON THE 
HUGE BED STIRRED AND SAT UP, RUBBING ITS EYES SLEEPILY. ELSE- 
WHERE, OTHER MECHANISMS, AWAKENED BY THE FIGURE'S AWAKEN- 
ING,CHATTERED AND WHIRRED. A REMINDER- ROBOT ERUPTED 
FROM ITS WALL NICHE, ROLLED FORWARD, AND ВАЗРЕО... 


TODAY 15 MAY ЗАД, 4/52. TODAY IS YOUR У OH, SHUT UP, WILL Ў 
۱5۸/07 DAY. YOU WILL REPORT FOR YOUR YOU? SHUT UPI 
LONGEVITY- SHOT AT PRECISELY 12:52 Sæ 

P.M., MEDICAL-CLINIC, MUNICIPAL LEVEL. 

YOUR Д/ИЈАСЕ 15 FINAL TODAY. TODAY 

15 YOUR W/W7// WIFE'S BIRTHDAY... 


























MARTIN STRODE TO THE MECHANICAL BAR. SENSITIVE 
RADAR BEAMS, WARNED ОҒ HIS APPROACH, SWUNG IT WIDE, 


REVEALING CRYSTAL GLASSES AND A PROUD COLLECTION OF 


AMBER BOTTLES. MARTIN POURED HIMSELF A STIFF DRINK 
AND TOASTED HIS REFLECTION IN THE MIRROR BEHIND THE 


FIVE HUNDRED AND FIFTY YEARS 
OLD, MARTINf AND YOU ST/LL LOOK 
TWENTY- FIVE Í THEY'RE WAITING, 
MARTIN. .. WAITING TO GIVE YOU 
ANOTHER SHOT.. WAITING ТО KEEP 
YOU LOOKING TWENTY-FIVE. ..WAITING 
TO KEEP YOU 6۴ FOREVER... 


HE STOOD THERE GASPING AS CLEANING-ROBOTS 
SCURRIED OUT FROM THEIR HIDING PLACES AND SWEPT 
UP THE MIRROR FRAGMENTS. SOMEWHERE A RELAY SENT 
ITS MESSAGE TO THE REPAIR-ROBOTS IN THE CELLAR 


BECAUSE... GASP. ..BECAUSE YOU 
HAVEN'T GOT THE NERVE. 


THE SECOND ONE WENT DOWN 
SMOOTHER. MARTIN STARED AT HIS 
FACE IN THE MIRROR. , , 


NOW WHAT, MARTIN DAKAN? 


WHAT T NEEDIS 


RELAYS CLICKED. TAPES SPUN. THE BREAKFAST-ROBOT 
BACKED OFF TOWARD ITS WALL-HOUSING, APOLOGIZING. 


MARTIN GOT UP... 


SORRY YOU ARE 7 
HUNGRY THIS MORNING, 


HE DRAINED THE GLASS DRY, 
SHIVERED AS IT BURNED DOWN, AND 
POURED ANOTHER . - . 

HERE'S TOL/V/NG... TO 444 FIVE- 
HUNDRED AND FIFTY YEARS 





NOW WHAT? WHAT HAVEN'T YOU 
SEEN? WHAT HAVEN'T YOU ДОМЕ?! 
WHAT CAN YOU DO 709,4۳ THAT YOU 


MARTIN PICKED UP THE BOTTLE AND FLUNG IT AT THE 
MIRROR,SHAT TERING IT INTO A THOUSAND SHIMMERING 
PIECES, RIPPING HIS REFLECTION APART AND SENDING 
IT CASCADING TO THE FLOOR. .. 

WHY DON'T YOU 0/5, MARTIN? WHAT ARE 

YOU WAITING FOR? WHY DON'T YOU 

STEP OFF THAT BALCONY OUT THERE 

AND SMASH YOURSELF TO PIECES. م٨‎ 


FAR BELOW. . 


Тнем THE REPAIR-ROBOTS SCUR- 
RIED AWAY. MARTIN STARED AT HIM- 
SELF IN THE NEW MIRROR... 


LOOK AT YOUf YOU'VE HAD ELEVEN 
WIVES! YOU'VE 74578209 OF LIFE 
UNTIL IT'S SOURED AND YOU'VE 
LOST YOUR APPETITE FOR IT. 
YOU'RE ORED, MARTIN DAKAN! 


20720 SiLLY? WHY DON'T 
YOU QUIT? 


MARTIN SNEERED AND STARTED TOWARD THE 0008. 
SOLENOIDS SNAPPED. MARTIN CURSED, THE DOOR WAS 
LOCKED... 


THE JEMPERATURE 15 
4/°/ А TOP-COAT IS 


ALL RIGHT! 
ALL RIGHT! 


MARTIN STEPPED INSIDE AND SAT DOWN ОМ THE PLUSH 


CHAIR. THE DOORS SLID SHUT AND THE LIFT-CAR HURTLED 
DOWNWARD. MUSIC PLAYED SOFTLY. THE VOICE ANNOUNCED... 


THE TELE-THEATER IS FEATURING 'МУ THIRD 
WIFE’ AT EIGHT P.M. THE FIDELITY-CONCERT 
PLAYS AN ALL-WAGNER PROGRAM AT NINE. 
THE ROBOT-FIGHTS START AT TEN AT THE 
AMPHITHEATER. LUNCH IS NOW BEING SERVED 


THE ROBOTS SCURRIED ABOUT, 
REFASTENING THE NEW MIRROR INTO 
THE OLD BRACKETS... 


AND YOU'RE AFRAID TO 5702 
TAKING THE REJUVENATION SHOTS 
BECAUSE YOU DON'T WANT ТО GROW 
OLD AND RHEUMATIC AND DRY 
UP AND D/E. YOU WANT TO DIE 








MARTIN DROPPED INTO A CHAIR, 
SHAKING HIS HEAD. HE SCARCELY 
LOOKED UP AS THE REPAIR-ROBOTS 
ENTERED WITH THE MIRROR REPLACE: 

80 YOU GO ON... DAY 
AFTER DAY...YEAR AFTER YEAR... 
UNTIL YOU'RE SO ORED WITH 
LIFE, YOU'RE READY TO GO 7 OF 
YOUR MIND / BUT YOU HAVEN'T 
THE MERVE TO END IT ALLI 


MARTIN DRESSED SLOWLY. THE WARDROBE- ROBOT 


WAITED PATIENTLY UNTIL MARTIN TOOK EACH ARTICLE 
ОҒ CLOTHING , THEN GLIDED AWAY AND RETURNED WITH 


MORE... 


GET OUT OF HERE. 


DON'T WANT A TOP- 4/°/ А ТОР-СОАТ 15 


D | AE 
- همس‎ 5 2 4 


MARTIN 5МАТОНЕр THE COAT. THE DOORLOCK 
RELEASED. MARTIN WENT OUT INTO THE HALL.THE 
VACUUM-LIFT SLID OPEN. A SENSITIVE BEAM FELT 
OF MARTIN AND A LOUDSPEAKER WITHIN THE LIFT 
CAR DRONED... /воор MORNING, MR. DAKAN, 

YOUR LEVEL, PLEASE? 


SHE SMILED AT HIM. А CENTURY OR 
TWO AGO,HER BEAUTY MIGHT HAVE 

MEANT SOMETHING TO MARTIN.BUT 
ONE TIRES OF EVERYTHING IN TIME. 
НЕ SHOOK HIS HEAD... 


SORRY, І WAS JUST 
MUTTERING TO MYSELF. 


MARTIN WATCHED HER OPEN THE DOOR AND DISAPPEAR 
BEYOND IT. HE SHRUGGED, SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL ALL RIGHT, 
BUT WHAT WAS THE USE? IF HE'D MAKE ۵ PLAY FOR HER, 
ІТ WOULD BE THE SAME...ALWAYS THE SAME.THE МОУ- 









WHAT'S THIS 
ALL ABOUT? 











THE ROBOT LED MARTIN PAST THE SHOT-MACHINES 
TO А DOOR MARKED ‘PRIVATE’. IT KNOCKED АМО SWUNG 


THE MUNICIPAL LEVEL'S MOVING 
CORRIDORS WERE JAMMED WITH 
CHATTERING PEOPLE .MARTIN 
STEPPED TO THE WEST-BOUND BELT 
AND EYED A BLONDE. SOMEWHERE, 
DOWN DEEP,A SPARK TRIED ТО IGNITE 
A FLAME THAT HAD LONG AGO FLICK- 
ERED AND DIED... 


IM A LIVING 


CORPSE...THAT'S 
WHAT І АМ” 


I BEG YOUR 
PARDON? 





THE LIFT DOORS SLID OPEN. THE 
MUSIC FADED. THE VOICE WAS CURT... 


THE MEDICAL CLINIC RAMP SWEPT TOWARD THEM. 
THEY BOTH STEPPED OFF THE CORRIDOR BELT.. 
YES! WELL ...HERE'S 
WOMEN'S’? YOU'RE 








DOWN THE HALL... 


ІТ ОРЕН... 





FOLLOW ME, 
PLEASE. 


EXACTLY. WE HAVE FOUND, IN OUR 
EXPERIENCES THROUGH THE CENTU- 
RIES, THAT PEOPLE EWDOWED WITH 
ETERNAL YOUTH ОМІОЕ INTO 0 
GLASSES. THOSE THAT ACCEPT 
AND EWJOY IT... AND THOSE THAT 
TIRE OF IT AND FIND IT, EVENTU- 
ALLY, BORING AND DULL. TO THE 
LATTER, WE OFFER A CHANCE TO 
END THE BOREDOM... жы 

1 PAINLESSLY / 


UNDERSTAND 737/9, MR. DAKAN. ONCE YOU/ TLL م7‎ 
5/6№ UP, YOU CANNOT BACK OUT. — 1 WANT TO! 
THINK IT OVER GAREFULLY. YOUR / THERE'S NOTHING 
DECISION !S FINAL.YOU MAY LEFT FOR ME... 
LEAVE..GO BACK TO YOUR ETERNAL 
L/FE...OR MAY 5/6۸ THIS PAPER AND 
60 THROUGH THAT DOOR. WHAT AWAITS 
BEYOND 15 THE END OF ETERNAL LIFE.. 

THE EWD OF BOREDOM... 


MARTIN HESITATED AT THE DOOR: WAS НЕ ТО STEP 
INTO AN ABYSS AND PLUNGE TO HIS DEATH? WAS HE 
TO SWING IT OPEN AND BE BLASTED TO SMITHER- 

EENS? WHAT DID IT MATTER, ANYWAY ? THIS IS WHAT 





МН. DAKAN, WHEN A MEMBER OF OUR 
SOCIETY REACHES THE AGE OF 
FIVE HUNDRED AND FIFTY, WE 
OFFER HIM AN OPPORTUNITY TO 


FOR мү REJUVE-SHOT.” | DIE... \F НЕ WANTS 





НЕ SAT AT A DESK PILED HIGH WITH 
RECORDS. HE GLANCED UP AT MARTIN 
AND MOTIONED ТО А CHAIR BESIDE IT. 


SIT DOWN, | WHAT /5 THIS? 1 САМЕ 


IF YOU'VE FOUND ETERNAL YOUTH IS 07 THE 4 
YOU'D 7/0//@##7_ ІТ WOULD BE....IF YOU'RE BORED 


WITH Z¿/V/W@, YET HAVEN'T THE MERVE TO END YOUR | 


BOREDOM BY YOUR OW% HAND, МЕ WILL 
END IT FOR YOU... SUDDENLY.. 
WITHOUT PAIN... 


YESI YES” 
I CAN'T 2 
IT ANY LONGER” 








THE MAN AT THE DESK SLID THE PAPER FORWARD., HE 
HANDED MARTIN FHE PEN... 


BE SURE, МЕ. DAKAN f 
THERE'S NO BACKING 0077 





MARTIN SHRUGGED... 


I'VE HAD SEVEN 
HUSBANDS. I'NE 
DONE EVERYTHING... 
SEEN EVERYTHING... 
LIVED uNTL ۴٣ 


X KNOW 
WHAT Y0U 
MEAN. 

WELL... WHAT 
HAPPENS 
NOW? 


WOULD IT HELP 
END 77 


I KNOW. т'чЕ 
HAD ELEVEN 


DON'T YOU SEE? IN THE ØLD DAYS, 
LIFE WAS А GHALLENGE. EVERY 


THOUGHT I 
LOVED EACH OF 
THEM, ВОТ THE 
LOVE SOON FADED. 
WE WERE D/VORCED. 
ELEVEN TIMES.. MAR- 
RIED AND DIVORCED. 


PEOPLE НА ТО WORK TO EAT. 
TODAY EVERYTHING 15 DONE FOR 
US. TODAY EVERYTHING 15 EASY. 
LOOK WHAT HAS HAPPENED TO 


TODAY A 
MAN KNOWS 
THAT HIS 
YOUTH IS 
ETERNAL. 
THOSE 
PRECIOUS 


THAT'S BECAUSE DEATH WAS ALWAYS SO 

CLOSE. THE BATTLE ٧2 

DEATH. HOW LONG DID THEY HAVE... 

FIFTY.. SIXTY YEARS ? ۸ WHOLE 

LIFE TOGETHER. ..TO LIVE IN F/FTY 

OR SIXTY YEARS? NO WONDER 

EACH MOMENT WAS SO PRECIOUS. 

ЖО WONDER THEY FOUGHT AND 

SAVORED EACH MINUTE ... LOVING 
AND EWJOYING IT! 


MARTIN NODDED. SOMEWHERE 
DOWN DEEP, THE FLAME FLICK- 


YES! BUT WHY YOUP \WOULD MY 
YOURE. BEAUTIFUL! ) 7 


STAYED TOGETHER 


THE ROOM WAS DIMLY LIT. IT WAS 
EMPTY SAVE FOR A FIGURE SEATED 

IN ONE CORNER. MARTIN LOOKED 
AROUND. THE FIGURE LIFTED ITS 
HEAD AND LOOKED AT HIM. IT WAS THE 
BLONDE GIRL FROM THE CORRIDOR- 


ERED FAINTLY. .. 


HELLO” рр YOU 
É SIGN UP 700? 


SHE LOOKED AT HIM... 

WE D/E, I GUESS! THAT'S 

WHAT WE WANT, ISN'T IT? 

WE WANT A QUICK END 
TO THIS BOREDOM! 


YEAH. THAT'S WHAT WE 
WANT! FUNNY! FOR 
CENTURIES MANKIND 
HIS STRIVEN TO A77A/N 
THIS PERFECT GOAL... 
ETERNAL YOUTH... AND 
NOW THAT WE HAVE IT...WE 


I GUESS YOU'RE 
AIGHT. IN THE 
OLD DAYS A 
MAN AND WOMAN 
MARRIED AND 


LOVE ISN'T 444 PHYSICAL. THERE'S 
SOMETHING WORE. IT'S TWO PEOPLE.. . 
BATTLING TOGETHER... FIGHTING 
FOR EACH OTHER...FOR THE RIGHT 

TO ENJOY THE PHYSICAL. NO 8477 ر/‎ 
NO ENJOYMENT! THE THRILL ОҒ 


THE CONQUEST 15 GONE, TODAY! UNTIL DEATH... 





THEY SAT THERE IN THE DIMNESS AND THEY TALKED. НЕ MOVED CLOSER ТО HIM FEELING HIS WARMTH. 
АМ HOUR PASSED. TWO. THE FLAME FLAREI AND NOW THAT SOMETHING HAS 
WHAT ARE YOU VIM SMILING AT MYSELF, JEAN. \ СОМЕ AL/VE AGAIN? HAS IT, 
SMILING AT ONCE UPON A TIME, SOMETHING MARTIN? BECAUSE THAT'S WHAT'S 
MARTIN? DIED INSIDE ME. L THINK IT WAS HAPPENED ТО ME... Л 
МҮ ABILITY ТО EVER LOVE 
SOMEONE AGAIN... 











биоеміү ТНЕҮ МЕНЕ ІМ ЕАСН жо BACKING. ов”. 
Ыы REMEMBER? THE 
END OF BOREDOM: R 
DON'T YOU SEE, MARTIN? ) мене /М07 У OON TAIGHT IT, MARTIN! 
WE'RE GOING TO 7۶ GOING TO IF WE GO BACK ЛИЕ, 
7//47' WHY WE'VE DIE, JEAN! 114 BE NUMBER 
COME ALIVE AGAIN. | NOT when weve | TWELVE РОВ You. 
MAKES YOU'WANT 
TO LIVES 





THEY МЕНЕ IN EACH OTHERS ARMS...DEFIANT... WHEN THERE WAS А CLICK THAT'S ALLÝ JUST A CLICK f AND 
THE PANEL OPENED AND THE MAN FROM THE DESK THE DARKNESS CLOSED IN AS THEY SLUMPED TO THE 
STEPPED IN BRANDISHING THE STRANGE WEAPON... FLOOR. THE MAN FROM THE DESK GRINNED... 


BOREDOM... (Y ЇЇ т 

ss Ў ШІ ПШ 

= سا‎ mmm, q I 
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Д RELAY CLICKED. А TAPE GLIDED THROUGH A HIDDEN 
MACHINE... 


YOU ARE IN А ROCKET SHIR МҮ 
CHILDREN. YOYR DESTINATION 
HAS BEEN AUTOMATICALLY 
PRE-SET. IT 15 A DISTANT 
COLONY or EARTHS. 

WILD AND 6 


THERE IS MUCH WORK WAITING 

FOR YOU, МУ CHILDREN! THE 
COLONISTS WEED YOU! THEY 

PERHET NOUR ҮГӨ ARE OTHERS... LIKE YOUR- 

NATURAL LIVES. Ф S7/LL ВЕ SELVES... WHO DESIRED 70 ABOUT.. THE FIGHT 

YOU DID NOT INEVITABLE. ESCAPE FROM BOREDOM! FOR THE 4/6/7 то 

RECEIVE YOUR - S] ENJOY EACH 

REJUVE-SHOTS 29, 4 к 

50 AGE WILL СОМЕ 

70 YOU.. . 


THE TAPE CLICKED OFF. SILENCE 
CLOSED IN. JEAN TURNED TO MARTIN... 


THE SHIP ROARED ON OUT INTO SPACE. BEHIND IT, GREEN EARTH FADED, BEFORE IT, STARS TWINKLED IN THE BLACK 
GULF OF INFINITY. INSIDE THE SHIP, MARTIN AND JEAN HELD EACH OTHER CLOSE... READY FOR THE COMING STRUGGLE. 








Моў IT IS MORNING. I HEAR А GREAT THUNDER 
I SMELL RED FIRE FROM А DISTANCE ‚1 HEAR METAL 
CRASHING... 


WE'RE DOWN. ALL RIGHT. SEND 


THE MEN OUT. 














I WAIT. 1 LISTEN. 1 HEAR VOICES, FAR AWAY. ALIEN 
VOICES. THEY SPEAK AN ALIEN TONGUE L CANNOT 
KNOW. NO WORD IS FAMILIAR. I LISTEN... 





SO THIS IS 
MARS! 








I LIVE IN A WELL. I LIVE LIKE SMOKE IN THE WELL. 
LIKE VAPOR IN А STONE THROAT. I DON'T MOVE, I DON'T 
DO ANYTHING BUT WAIT. OVERHEAD, I SEE THE COLD STARS 
OF NIGHT AND MORNING, AND ISEE THE SUN. AND SOME- 
TIMES I SING OLD SONGS OF THIS WORLD WHEN IT WAS 
YOUNG. HOW CAN I TELL YOU WHAT I AM WHEN I DON'T 
KNOW? І CANNOT, І АМ SIMPLY WAITING. I АМ MIST AND 
MOONLIGHT AND MEMORY. I АМ SAD AND T AM OLD. I 
WAIT IN THE COOL SILENCE, AND THERE WILL COME A 
DAY WHEN I NO LONGER WAIT... 























THE SUN 15 HIGH Ім THE BLUE SKY AND ITS GOLDEN WHAT ARE THEY SAYING? I TURN IN THE SUN,LIKE А 
RAYS FILL THE WELL, АМО I HANG LIKE А FLOWER WHEEL, INVISIBLE AND LAZY, GOLDEN АМО TIRELESS... 
POLLEN, INVISIBLE AND MISTING IN THE WARM LIGHT. WHAT'S OVER 

AND I LISTEN TO THE VOICES ... TI THERE? 

IN THE NAME OF THE GOVERNMENT OF EARTH, X | 

I PROCLAIM THIS ТО ВЕ MARTIAN TERRITORY, 

TO BE EQUALLY DIVIDED BETWEEN THE 













THE WATER RIPPLES SOFTLY AS 
THE BUCKET TOUCHES AND FILLS. 
І RISE IN THE WARM AIR TOWARD 
THE WELL MOUTH... 


THE APPROACH OF WARMTH. THREE А SOUND OF RUNNING. THEN... 
OBJECTS BEND OVER THE WELL RETURNING... 
MOUTH AND MY COOLNESS RISES TO 
THE ОВЈЕСТЗ.. 

WE'LL SEE. 

SOMEONE 

GET A BUCKET. 











CONSTRUCTION. | 
ном OLD оо YOU 


















IMAGINE” PURE AS “У THE SOUND OF WATER IN THE HOT SUNLIGHT. NOW I 
LANDED IN THAT TOWN HOW IS IT, | SILVER.HAVE ) HOVER LIKE A DUST, A CINNAMON, UPON THE SOFT 
YESTERDAY, COLE SAID REGENT? IND. 
THERE HASN'T BEEN LIFE THE WATER. 7 

WHAT'S THE 
ОМ MARS ІМ 71 MATTER, 
THOUSAND YEARS. JONES? 


GOD KNOWS. WHEN WE 


















1... I DON'T KNOW. 
GOT A TERRIFIC HEAD- 
ACHE. ALL OF A 
SUDDEN. 


DID YOU DRINK 
THE WATER YET? 
































1 LOOK DOWN AT му GOLDEN FINGERS, 
ТАМ AND STRONG. I LOOK АТ MY LONG 
LEGS AND MY UNIFORM AND AT MY 
FRIENDS. AND I ANSWER THEM... 


NOTHING'S WRONGYLET!S 



















I TILT MY HEAD AND REST MY HANDS HOLDING THE 
SILVER UTENSILS OF EATING. I FEEL EVERYTHING 





FUNNY. COUGHING... 
COMING ON. 





THE OTHERS HAVE GONE MURMURING TO THE SILVER 
SHIP FROM WHICH THEY CAME. REGENT STANDS BY 
THE STONE WELL, LOOKING DOWN. І STAND HIGH AND 
IT IS А LONG WAY TO THE GROUND WHEN І LOOK 
DOWN FROM MY EYES IN MY HEAD, I WALK TO 
REGENT, AND IT IS 6000 WALKING... 

IT'S PRETTY DEEP, ЕН, 

JONES ? 


IT IS CALLED A 
SOUL WELL. 


MY NAME IS STEPHEN LEONARD 
JONES AND 1 AM 23 YEARS OLD AND 
І HAVE JUST СОМЕ IN A ROCKET 
FROM A PLANET CALLED EARTH AND 
І AM STANDING WITH МҮ GOOD 
FRIENDS BY AN OLD WELL ON THE 


WHAT'S WRONG, JONES? 


той KEEP BREATHING Y 





















Now 1 KNOW WHO I AM 

Ў NO. I DIDN'T TOUCH ANY, IT'S NOT 
THAT, I WAS JUST BENDING OVER < 
THE WELL, AND ALL OF A SUDDEN 


MY HEAD SPLIT. I...FEEL BETTER.. 
NOW. 













PLANET MARS... 








THE Foop IS 6000. IT HAS BEEN TEN THOUSAND YEARS 
SINCE FOOD, IT TOUCHES MY TONGUE ІМ A FINE WAY 
AND THE WINE WITH THE FOOD IS WARMING, I LISTEN 
ТО THE SOUND OF VOICES. I MAKE WORDS THAT І ПО МОТ 
UNDERSTAND. I TEST THE AIR... 





І нор MY HEAD AND IT IS А боор NOD. IT 15 677 
DO THINGS AFTER TEN THOUSAND YEARS. IT IS G00D TO 
BREATHE AIR AND IT IS 6000 TO FEEL THE SUN ٧ 
THE FLESH AND IT IS 6000 ТО FEEL THE FINE IVORY 
SKELETON ВЕНЕАТН. 1 SIT ENCHANTED. 


COME OUT OF ІТ, JONES. 
WE'VE GOT TO MOVE. 



































THE SAND 15 FIRE AND THE SHIP IS SILVER FIRE AND 
THE HEAT IS 6000 TO FEEL. I SMELL THE ROCKET BOIL- 
ING IN THE HOTNESS OF THE DAY. L STAND BELOW THE 
PORT. 


[(нех, 20МЕ52 WHERE'S 
REGENT? 
Мы = — 

GR 


A 


(Я 


1...5АМ НІМ BY 





THEMEN ARE RUNNING, ALL FIVE OF THEM. І RUN 
WITH THEM BUT NOW I АМ SICK AND THE TREMBLING 15 
VIOLENT... 


HE MUST HAVE FALLEN. JONES, 
YOU WERE WITH HIM.DID YOU 


SEE НІМ FALL? JONES? WELL, 
SPEAK UP, MAN. 


















I CLOSE MY EYES.THE SCREAMING 
STOPS. THE SHIVERINGS CEASE, І 
RISE, А5 ІМ А COOL WELL,RELEASED-. 


ү د‎ 5носк, 


D THE DEEP HID- 


HIS HEART ) 
т 











ТНЕҮ STRETCH МЕ OUT АМО THE 
SEIZURES СОМЕ АМО 60 LIKE 


DEN VOICE ІМ МЕ SCREAMS... 





REGENT RAISES HIS HEAD AND LOOKS АТ МЕ... 


HOW DO YOU KNOW IT IS A PLACE WHERE 

THAT? A SOUL WELL? | WAITING THINGS ...THINGS, 

I NEVER HEARD OF A THAT ONCE HAD FLESH... 
SOUL WELL... 








ONE oF THEM RUNS TOWARD THE WELL. I BEGIN TO 
TREMBLE...A FINE SHIVERING TREMBLE, HIDDEN 7 
BECOMING VERY STRONG. AND FOR THE FIRST TIME I 
HEAR ІТ, AS IF IT, ТОО, WERE HIDDEN IN A WELL. A VOICE 
CALLING WITHIN ME, TINY AND AFRAID... 


HEY ۶ 
IN THE WELL... 


LET МЕ GO’ 
LET ME 607 


ÅND THERE IS A FEELING WITHIN ME AS IF SOMETHING 

IS TRYING ТО GET FREE...A POUNDING ON DOORS, A RUSH- 
ING DOWN DARK CORRIDORS, АМО UP PASSAGES,ECHOING 

AND SCREAMING... 


I FALL TO MY KNEES, THE TREM- 
BLING IS SO BAD... 

HE'S SICK. 

HERE,HELP 

ME WITH HIM. 





EARTHQUAKES ANI 


THIS IS JONES. 
THIS 15 ME. ром" 
































WHAT Æ/ND ) ... Т SAY! AND NOW MY NAME IS SESSIONS AND WE'D BETTER GET OUT 
OF SHOCK? / MY LIPS MOVE CRISPLY, AND I АМ CAPTAIN ОР 
THESE MEN. I STAND AMONG THEM AND I AM 
LOOKING DOWN AT A BODY WHICH LIES COOLING 
ON THE SAND. І CLAP MY HANDS TO MY HEAD... 
CAPTAIN? WaT YiT'S NOTHING. JUST А 
HEADACHE. I'LL BE 
ALL RIGHT... 


Ү-ҮЕЗ. МЕ... 

OF THE SUN, 518. SHOULDN'T HAVE 
COME. MARS 
DOESN'T WANT 


WE CARRY THE BODY BACK TO THE ROCKET WITH US, (а I DIDN'T SAY You SAID 
AND А NEW VOICE IS CALLING DEEP IN ME TO BE LET 5! А. ANYTHING си ‘HELP; SIR. 
OUT. FAR DOWN ІМ THE MOIST EARTHENWORKS ОР THE 
BODY, IN RED FATHOMS, IT ECHOES AND PLEADS... HELP, 
HELP, HELP... 
/ YoU DON'T 200Ж тоо 

WELL,SIR” 











THE BODY IS LAID OUT IN THE SHADOW OF THE 7 
AND THE VOICE IN ME SCREAMS IN THE DEEP UNDER- 
WATER CATACOMBS ОҒ BONE AND CRIMSON TIDE. I CLAP 
му. ТО МҮ MOUTH. . „ВОТ IT COMES ОТ... 
OET INSIDE, ALL ОҒ 
È YOU. 60 BACK TO EARTH. 
HURRY! 





А GUN IS IN MY HAND, 1 LIFT IT. 1 MUST STILL THE 
SCREAMING VOICE INSIDE ME. AN EXPLOSION... 





74 A 
THE SCREAMING IS CUT OFF. SHADOWS RUN TOWARD 
ME. L DROP TO THE SAND. HOW GOOD IT FEELS TO 
5 


























А CROAKING COMES OUT OF THEIR 
DRY LIPS...A WHIMPERING..A CHILD- 
ISH PROTEST AGAINST THIS AWFUL 
DREAM . THE MEN TURN ТО МЕ AND 
ONE OF THEM SAY: 

THAT MAKES 
YOU CAPTAIN, 

MATHEWS. 


І OPEN MY EYES AND THERE ISTHE | І BEND TO TOUCH нім. THE MEN 

CAPTAIN LYING ON THE RED SAND, ( ARE HORRIFIED. THEY STAND OVER 

HIS SKULL SPLIT BY A BULLET, НІЅ | THE TWO DEAD MEN AND TURN THEIR 

EYES WIDE, HIS TONGUE PROTRUDING| HEADS TO SEE THE DISTANT WELL 

BETWEEN HIS WHITE TEETH. AND I WHERE REGENT LIES LOLLING IN DEEP 
WATERS. AND I SAY... 


6000 60D, HE THE ۶00۴ WHY DID 
KILLED HIMSELF? HE DO THAT? а 


THE МЕМ CLAMOR. 1 GO ТО THEM АМО TOUCH THEM 
ОҒ US LEFT ALL HAPPENED WITH А CONFIDENCE THAT ALMOST SINGS IN ME... 
NOW. 0 7. 





І TOUCH THEIR SHOULDERS AND THEIR ARMS AND Nof мої INNER VOICES, CRYING, DEEP DOWN INSIDE 05... 
THEIR HANDS AND WE ALL FALL SILENT. FOR МЕ UNHEARD. WE ARE SAMUEL MATHEWS AND WILLIAM 
ARE ONE... SPAULDING AND FORREST COLE AND JOHN SUMMERS, AND WE 


SAY NOTHING BUT LOOK UPON EACH OTHER WITH OUR 
WHITE FACES AND SHAKING HANDS. .. AND WE SAY. ے‎ 























Мо,но,но' FOUR VOICES SCREAM, HIDDEN AND LAYERED | WE BEND то THE WELL, LOOKING DOWN. FROM THE COOL 
DOWN AND STORED FOREVER. OUR FEET WALK IN THE DEPTHS, FOUR FACES PEER BACK UP AT US. 

SAND AND IT IS AS IF A GREAT HAND WITH EIGHT FIN- “ : 

GERS WAS MOVING ACROSS THE DEAD SEA BOTTOM 


: „Ж 

I LIVE IN A WELL. 1 LIVE LIKE 5МОКЕ 
IN A WELL. LIKE VAPOR ІМ А STONE 
ТНВОАТ. OVERHEAD, І SEE THE COLD 
STARS OF NIGHT AND MORNING,AND I 
SEE THE SUN. AND SOMETIMES I SING 
OLD SONGS OF THIS WORLD WHEN IT 
WAS YOUNG. HOW САМ I TELL YOU 
WHAT I AM WHEN I DO NOT KNOW. I 
CANNOT... 





Ін THE BEGINNING, МЕ SCOFFED AT THE RUMORS. WE 
LAUGHED AT THE REPORTS OF STRANGE SIGHTINGS IN 
THE NIGHT ЗК 


LOOK AT MY F/ELD. 

SCORCHED! SOME- 

THING BURNED IT 
LIKE THAT... 


HE'S R/GHT, CHIEF. T 
THINK WE'D BETTER 
START LOOKING 7" 
THESE REPORTS. ..RE- 
EXAMINING THEM. A 
ROCKET-SHIP DEFINITELY 
LANDED HERE. 


Іт WAS AN INVASION... AN INVASION FROM OUTER SPACEf| 
THEY CAME IN GLEAMING SHIPS, HURTLING ACROSS THE 
VAST VOID, TO CONQUER US.THEY CAME AT NIGHT, WHEN 
THE COUNTRYSIDE LAY DEEP IN SLUMBER. THEY CAME ON 
SILENT WINGS AND HUSHED ROCKETS, AND THEY CREPT 
FROM THEIR SHIPS AND DISAPPEARED INTO THE ВІАСК- 
NESS. ІТ WAS A SILENT INVASION. THERE WAS NO NEED) 
FOR BLOODSHED .. . FOR SCREAMING PROJECTILES AND 
EARSHATTERING EXPLOSIONS. THERE WAS NO NEED FOR 
NOISE. THE /WVADERS. . .THE ALIENS... LOOKED 
EXACTLY LIKE US... 





Дно I REMEMBER НОМ, AFTER THE 
ТМО FRIGHTENED YOUNGSTERS HAD 


GONE, THE CHIEF HAD TURNED ТО МЕ, 
WHITE AS A GHOST... 


WE'RE NOT 


EXACTLY LIKE 
05... NO 
DIFFERENT! 


THIS, DELLA. IT'S 
GOING TO BE TOUGHER 


ТІНЕ CHIEF SHOOK HIS HEAD... 


IT CAN'T ВЕ! THEY MUST Й PERHAPS A HYPNOTIC 
BE WRONG HOW COULD SGREEN , SIR? PERHAPS 
CREATURES ON ZWO Š THEY'RE REALLY MON- 
DIFFERENT PLANETS d STERS WHO HYPNOTIZE 
EVOLVE EXACTLY THE US INTO THINKING 
SAME... LOOK ALIKE... Д THEY LOOK LIKE US. 
DEVELOP ALONG THE 

SAME EVOLUTIONARY / (У 


THERE HAS TOBE A DIFFER- 
ENCE, DELLA! THERE HAS TO 
ВЕ SOMETHING THAT WILL 
GIVE THEM, AWAY. ONE THING... 
ONE 7/WY INSIGNIFICANT 
/7ЕМ ч. BRAND THEM 
AS ALIENS! 


YES, SIR” WELL! 
TVE GOT A DATE 
WITH LON TONIGHT, 
CHIEF. IF YOU 
WON'T VEED МЕ... 


REMEMBER HOW ANGRY THE CHIEF 
бот. 


AND 4/4 ГНЕ Ë 





(T wo BOYS САМЕ IN ONE DAY. IT WAS 
THE BREAK WE'D BEEN WAITING 
FOR.THEY'D ACTUALLY SEEN THE 
INVADERS...THE ALIENS. THEY'D 
ACTUALLY SEEN THEM DEBARK 
FROM THEIR SHIP... 


FoR Two YEARS I'D WORKED AT THE CHIEF'S SIDE, 

INVESTIGATING THESE REPORTS. FOR TWO YEARS WE'D 
WAITED FOR THIS BREAK...FOR SOMEONE TO COME IN 

ONE DAY WITH A DESCRIPTION ОҒ THE ALIENS... 


NO WONDER OUR SEACHING 


PARTIES HAVE WEVER FOUND | WHILE, THE 
ONE OF THEM. THEY WERE 
LOOKING FOR MONSTERS.. 
ALIEN LIFE FORMS.. 


INVADERS COULD 
BE PASSING 
AMONG 08... 


ВАН? SCIENCE-FICTION 
BUNK. THINGS LIKE THAT 
AREN'T POSSIBLE. F 
YOU'VE BEEN READING 
TOO MUCH OF THAT 
JUNK, DELLA! NOf 
THAT'S NOT THE 
ANSWER! 


THOSE KIDS SAW THEM, 
SIR. THEY WEREN'T 
LYING. AND IF THE 
INVADERS 20 LOOK LIKE 
US, МЕ WON'T BE ABLE ТО 
RECOGNIZE THEN! y 


[THE CHIEF WAS DEEP IN THOUGHT. 


ç SAW THEM! JJ 77/47 ک‎ THE TROUBLE, 
HE WAVED ME OFF AND I SHUT UP : Г. THEY LOOK LIKE 
SHOP. І BID HIM GOOD-NIGHT AND HE | fy INVASION? g THEY SAW А ORDINARY PEOPLE..LIKE 
GRUNTED A PERFUNCTORY ADIEU. | fimmg кешш опор OF THE YOU AND ME! | 
LON WAS WAITING FOR МЕ АТ OUR П М \һулонз LEAVE Я : 
USUAL PARK BENCH... THEIR SHIP, 0 12» 
S'MATTER,HONEY? МЕ HAD SOME 


YOU LOOK SAD (/ BAD NEWS TODAY, 
TONIGHT / LON. ІТ MEANS 


THAT 15 BAD. HOW ARE WE | THE CHIEF SAYS IT'S /⁄P0S- 
GOING TO BE ABLE TO SIBLE. НЕ SAYS IT COULDN'T 
FIND THEM IF THEY HAPPEN. WE SAYS NO TWO 
LOOK LIKE US? Ф RACES oN DIFFERENT 
PLANETS COULD EVOLVE 
EXACTLY ALIKE... 


AND IT'S BEEN MEAALY Two Ж тнЕҮ couo Have YA 


YEARS THAT WE'VE BEEN INFILTRATED 
ENGAGED, DELLA. ISN'T EVERY WHERE... 
IT ABOUT TIME WE WERE 


US. IT'S BEEN ZWO Í )ې‎ 7 
YEARS SINCE THEY'VE b THEY... THEY... LON ” 


STARTED COMING HERI 7 WHAT DID YOU SAY? d 


PLANETS FOR NOW. LET'S 
TALK ABOUT (/5... 





І WAS WALKING ом А PINK CLOUD WHEN І CAME TO WORK| 
RIGHT? HAD LON ACTUALLY PROPOSED?. THE NEXT MORNING. LON AND T HAD A DATE AT THE МИНЕ 
|: saio MARRY ME veia Yon LON7 LON, NE | CIPAL BUILDING FOR THREE THAT AFTERNOON. МЕ WERE 
SARNE ЙАМ ИЕ А SWEETY нон тує Q | SOING TO ВЕ MARRIED. THE CHIEF WAS ат HIS DESK WHEN 
TOMORROW! ў HOPED ано PRAYED | | T ARRIVED, LOOKING LIKE HE HADN'T SLEPT ALL NIGHT: 


you'n ASK ме. он, | 7 GOOD MORNING, I HADN'T WOT/CED. SAY, WHAT 


YES, LON! YES, I'LL CHIEFÍ LOVELY ARE YOU SO BLASTED HAPPY 
ч MARRY YOU! MORNING! Z 


ABOUT? а 





THREE DAYS, DIRTY TRICK, 
ТОО. ٤ DELLA. JUST MISS МЕ FOR А WILL BE 4725, 
GOING ON A FEW DAYS, AND 774 ВЕ 
А ойт А 6000 
SECRETARY! 
ОКАЎТОКАЎ” 
SCRAM! 


І тоок OFF BEFORE HE HAD А CHANCE TO CHANGE | | THE CEREMONY WAS SHORT AND SWEET. WE STOOD STIFFLY 
HIS MIND. І SPENT THE REST OF THE MORNING 


LISTENING TO THE MAGISTRATE'S DRONING VOICE. AND THEN 
SHOPPING FOR NEW CLOTHES, .. FLIMSY THINGS WE WERE SPEEDING NORTH IN THE CAR LON HAD HIRED FOR 
THAT NEW BRIDES WEAR TO TANTALIZE NEW HUS- 

BANDS. АТ TWO -FORTY-FIVE I МЕТ LON AT THE 

MUNICIPAL BUILDING, . - 
SURE YOU DON'T WANT TO 

CHANGE YOUR MIND, HONEY? 





JE WENT INSIDE AND REGISTERED. І GOT А THRILL 
WHEN LON SIGNED THE BOOK 'MR. AND МАЗ: МЕ WENT UP 
то OUR ROOM. I WAS NERVOUS. ..AS A BRIDE SHOULD BE, 
I GUESS. THERE WAS A PAIR OF GLASS DOORS LEADING OUT 


ТО А BALCONY. I STOOD THERE, LOOKING AT THE STARS, 
WHILE LON UNPACKED. . . = а 


К C'MON, DELLA. I'M TIRED. 


LET'S во то BED, HUH? ] 


I OPENED MY EYES. THE ROOM WAS BATHED ІМ А COLD 
WHITE LIGHT. I LOOKED AROUND. LON LAY BESIDE МЕ, 
HIS CHEST RISING AND FALLING IN REGULAR HEAVY 
BREATHING. HE WAS ASLEEP, I SMILED. MY EYES SWEPT 
OVER HIM... HIS CLEAN CUT FACE...HIS BROAD SHOUL- 
DERS... HIS MANLY BODY... HIS.. 


I CREPT BACK TO THE BED. LON LAY 
THERE, WHITE IN THE MOONS’ LIGHT. 
|I вВІРРЕО THE PIN IN MY НАМО, 
RAISED IT OVER HIS CHEST. . 


Го BOUGHT A HAT... A CRAZY НАТ. 

IT NEEDED A LONG LETHAL-LOOKING 
HAT-PIN TO KEEP ІТ ON IN A BREEZE. 
THE HAT-PIN WAS IN MY OVERNIGHT 
BAG. I TOOK IT OUT... 





Т WAS GETTING DARK WHEN WE REACHED THE LITTLE 
HOTEL LON HAD CHOSEN FOR OUR BRIEF HONEYMOON. 
STARS WERE JUST BEGINNING TO POP OUT IN THE 

DARKENING SKY OVERHEAD. HE STOPPED THE CAR AND 


WELL . HERE WE 


IT'S DARLING, 
ARE. LIKE IT? / 


LLON FLICKED OFF THE LIGHT АМО THE ROOM WAS 


THROWN INTO DARKNESS. I FELT LON NEAR ME,TAKING 
ME IN HIS ARMS... 


I STUMBLED FROM THE BED. I 
DARTED TO MY OVERNIGHT 


НЕ SCREAMED AS 1 DROVE IT IN, І FELT IT TEAR 
FLESH, CRUNCH AGAINST CARTILAGI RAISED IT AND R ING I KNE 
STABBED AGAIN AND AGAI G E CHIEF WA 


(НЕ WAS ОМЕ ОЕ THEM HOW DID YoU. KNOW, 
ONE OF THE 5, DELLA? HOW DID YOU... 


I POINTED TO THE SPOT BELOW А WHERE МЕ САМЕ FROM, 
LON'S CHEST... BELOW THE TORN ай THE SUPERIOR RACE 


FLESH AND BLOOD... 00-۷0 BAID: THERE'D 15 THE WAMMAL, 


LOOK. А NAVEL. 7 ВЕ SOME LITTLE D/F- МНІСН BEARS ITS 
НЕ HAD А FERENGE...SOME YOUNG ALIVE... 
DEVIATION FROM ATTACHED TO THE 
A DUPLICATE MOTHER BY AN 
EVOLUTIONARY UMBILICAL 


I LOOKED OUT ACROSS THE CANAL THAT RAN BELOW 
E 0 OUR HOTEL..OUT ACROSS THE DEAD SEA BOTTOMS AND 
1. @£7 THEM NOW, DELLA. YÑ ON INTO THE MARTIAN SKY...TO OUR TWO MOONS 
ALL оғ THEM. NOW... WE KNOW. WHOSE LIGHT HAD EXPOSED LON ТО МЕ. AND THEN I 
WE'LL BEAT THEM. | | SAW THE GREEN STAR..EARTH..SHINING BRIGHTLY 











Ано THEN YOU LISTEN TO YOUR VOICE, ECHOING 
DOWN THE LONG CORRIDORS OF THE SHIP, MUR- 
MURING IN THE PILE-ROOM, FADING IN THE NAV- 
IGATION CHAMBER, DYING AWAY IN THE EMPTY 
CREW'S QUARTERS. BUT GUERNSEY DOESN'T 
EVEN LOOK AT YOU. HE DOESN'T EVEN RAISE 
HIS HEAD... 

GUERNSEY. WHY 00 YOU ОРЛЕ ҸӘ 
ME LIKE THIS? STOP READING YOUR 
BLASTED BOOKS АМО TALK” Oh, 

LORD... 742А 70 МЕ... 


FOUR YEARS 15 A LONG TIME, ISN'T IT? UNTIL 
FOUR YEARS АӨО, THE SHIP HAD VIBRATED WITH 
LAUGHTER AND GAY TALK AND FOOTSTEPS AND 
THE HEAVY BREATHING OF EIGHTEEN MEN. UNTIL 
FOUR YEARS AGO, THE SHIP WAS FILLED WITH THE 
SMELLS OF SHAVING LOTION AND NEW UNIFORMS 
AND PERSPIRATION AND FRESH PAINT. BUT THEN, 
FOUR YEARS AGO,SIXTEEN MEN HAD DIED.. 
IT WASN'T MY FAULT, GUERNSEY. 
YOU ДАМОЮ іт WASN'T MY FAULT. 

IT WAS AN 4660/05۸7 2 7۳ 
MEAN 1Т. PLEASE f PLEASE... 

SAY SOMETHING... 


GUERNSEY” GUERNSEY... 47 
TO МЕ? SAY SOMETHING, FOR GOD'S 
SAKE! TELL ME ABOUT £4A7//, GUERNSEY! 
TELL ME WHAT YOU'RE GOING TO JO 
WHEN WE GET HOME... 








`I SWEAR ТТ, GUERNSEY. 1 SWEAR 1 DIDN'T KNOW 

YOU WERE ALL 007 THERE...OUT THERE /У BAGK.:. 

REPAIRING А BURNED-OUT ROCKET-TUBE..! 
WHAT ТЫЕ..? MY GOD... ' | 


YOU STUMBLE FORWARD, CLUTCHING 
АТ НІЗ ARM... 


У (ет МЕ 60, 
You 7 
DRUNKEN 


SUDDENLY, GUERNSEY SLAMS HIS 
BOOK CLOSED. THE SOUND IS LIKE 
A GUN-SHOT BARKING THROUGH 
THE SHIP, YOU STAND THERE,GASP- 
ING, YOUR EYES FILLING WITH 


NOW GUERNSEY SITS IN HIS SHOCK-CHAIR, HIS FACE 
GRIM, HIS EYES TWO NARROW SLITS OF HATE AND 
LOATHING, HIS FINGERS SLOWLY TURNING THE PAGES 
OF BOOKS HE HAS READ AND RE-READ AND KNOWS BY 
HEART. BUT HE DOES NOT SPEAK. FOR FOUR YEARS 
HE HAS NOT SPOKEN. / GUERNSEY! GUERNSEY, 
У LISTEN то МЕ! IWAS DRUNK? І 
DIDN'T KNOW WHAT І 0۸5 77 
WHEN І CAME TO IN мү HAMMOCK, 


ж». HEY!’ WA'SH GOIN' ОМ? HEY, 
کو‎ ٧/18٧٤... 8 


I DIDN'T MEAN ТО KILL THEM, 
GUERNSEY, I DIDN'T MEAN TO ۳۴ 
KILL THEM... 7 


TEARS. НЕ GETS UP FR0M HIS 


5НОСК-СНДІН... 


WHERE ARE YOU @0///@, 1 
PLEASE, GUERNSEY f 





дое днз! 
ой мі MILE 
KEN елші LEN 


AHEAD. 1 OUGHT то ГОЛ YOU... 
BUT I WON'T. YOU'LL STAND 
TRIAL... BACK HOME. ۷٧٧٧٧ 


DON'T BE A 
FOOL? HERE! 
TAKE THE 
EMERGENCY 
HATCH-HANDLE 
WITH YOU.. 


GUERNSEY'S EYES SEEM ТО GLOW 
WHITE AS HE SCREAMS AT YOU.. 
THEY SHOULD HAVE THROWN YOU 
IN /RONS THE FIRST TIME THEY 
CAUGHT YOU STEWED. THOSE 
MEN WOULD ВЕ 4/۷۸ TODAY IF 
THEY //48 BUT WO.” YOU PROMISED) 
You'p LAY OFF, AND THEY ALL 
BELIEVED YOU! зо YOU THANKED| 
THEM BY X/¿ Z /W@ THEM. І WAS 
LUCKY. 1 WAS TOP SIDE... AND 
YOU MISSED МЕ. 


RS VIOLEI 


HE SWINGS AROUND, THROWING YO 
TO THE FLOOR. HE STANDS OVER 


YOU, HIS FACE PURPLE WITH RAGE... 


YOU WERE WEVER ANY GOOD, 


CAME ABOARD, YOU CAUSED 


NOTHING вит 7۴0/8. YOU 
KNEW THAT LIQUOR WAS 


FORBIDDEN ON THE SHIP... 
BUT YOU SNEAKED Іт ON... 


НОО! 


НАТ О METEOR. IT STRUCK Y 
US AMID-SHIP.GO TAKE 
А (ООК, ВЕМ5ОМ/5ЕЕ 
IF THERE'S АМҮ DAMAGE. 








YOU ром YOUR SPACE-SUIT AND YOUR MAGNETIZED 
BOOTS AND YOU ENTER THE AIR LOCK. Y0U PRESS 
THE CONTROL BUTTON AND THE INSIDE DOOR SEALS. 
THEN THE OUTSIDE DOOR SWINGS ОРЕ! 


1Ғ..1Е GUERNSEY WERE DEAD, 1 


COULD TELL THEM ANYTHING. 1... 
А WOULDN'T WAVE TO STAND TRIAL.. 





HE EXTENDS THE EMERGENCY НАТСН-НАМОСЕ TOWARD 


Y0U...A TEE-SHAPED DEVICE THAT OPENS THE HATCI 
DOOR FROM THE OUTSIDE 


YOUR MAGNETIZED BOOTS CLING TO THE SHIP-HULL 
AND YOU MOVE FORWARD,FIRST LIFTING ONE, THEN THE 
OTHER. IT FEELS LIKE FIFTY POUND WEIGHTS ARE TIED TO 
YOUR LEGS. FINALLY YOU GET TO THE SPOT WHERE THE 
METEOR STRUCK 


R ROU N [ОЕ THE SHIP, MOVING AROUND TO ITS 
GUERNSEY f GET OUT HERE f امه رف‎ ENSE R 
QUICK I BRING A REPAIR PLATE 


UNDERSIDE. THE HATCH-DOOR STARTS 


AND AN OXY-ALUMINUM TORCH. | ЧМЗ OPEN s 
TLL NEED A HAND... WHERE ARE 
YOU, BENSON... 


You WAIT, MEASURING THE DISTANCE GUERNSEY HAS 

TRAVELED. THE HATCH DOOR SNAPS SHUT. THAT'S IT. 

THAT'S THE TIME YOU NEED. YOU INSERT THE EMERG- 

ЕМСҮ HATCH-HANDLE INTO ITS RECEPTICLE. GUERNSEY 

STOPS, THE REALIZATION HITTING HIM... r تت ېي نيچ‎ 

ВЕМЗОМ І DON'T SEE І DON'T WANT 
YOU! BENSON... B е 7 К 72 STAND TRIALS 





HERE'S SILENCE NOW. THE THICK PRESSING SILENCE ОҒ 
SPACE. ONLY A FAINT TAPPING ON THE OUTSIDE HULL INTER- 
RUPTS THE DEAD STILLNESS. GUERNSEY IS OUT THERE, BUT 
YOU'VE SHUT OFF THE INTERCOM. YES, YOU'VE SHUT HIM UP. 
A LITTLE WHILE AGO YOU WERE BEGGING НІМ TO TALK . NOW... 


BENSON. LET МЕ /М T'LL 
SUFFOCATE OUT HERE IN 
A FEW HOURS. 


SUDDENLY GUERNSEY APPEARS OUTSIDE THE PORT. HE 
STARES IN AT YOU...HIS FACE CONTORTED WITH THE 
АбОМ!Е$ OF SUFFOCATION , HIS EYES BULGING IN THEIR 


THE DAYS PASS,BUT THE CORPSE 
OUTSIDE THE PORT JUST SWAYS, 
ANCHORED BY ITS MAGNETIC BOOTS... 
STARING AT YOU... 


I WON'T LOOK АТ You! 
т WON'T! 


(Ой FEEL YOUR STOMACH HEAVE AND 
'OU TURN AWAY FROM THE SICKEN- 
ING FACE AT THE PORT. BUT WHEN 
YOU LOOK BACK, IT IS STILL THERE, 
STARING АТ YOU. . .STARING WITH 
THOSE BULGING EYES AND THE CON- 
TORTED EXPRESSION. 


во AWAY, мом! 
YOU'RE 7 





ТНЕ CLOSING HATCH-DOOR SPOILS 
YOUR AIM. THE STREAK ОҒ FLAME 
NARROWLY MISSES THE BODY.INSTEAD| 
OF DESTROYING IT, THE BLAST RIPS 


Тм COMING, GUERNSEY! 7۸١ 7 
I'M GOING ТО ВЕ FREE OF YOU, NOW 


FINALLY, YOU CAN STAND IT NO 
LONGER.YOU STUMBLE TO THE ARMS- 
CACHE AND SNATCH ۸ BLASTER. Y0U 
DON YOUR SPACE-SUIT AND STEP 
INTO THE AIR LOCK. INSTINCTIVELY 
YOU REACH FOR YOUR BELT-MAGNET- 
" ILL 22497 НІМ OFF THE 
HULL.7#A7 WHAT I'LL 
k por r. THE EMER- 
GENCY HATCH-HANDLE 7 
I HAVEN'T GOT Іт. 


OH, LORD? LORD. TVE GOT 
ТО GET 4/2 ОҒ HIM...LOOSEN 


HIM AND SET HIM 77 


HERET IS! HERE IT 18 ” HERE, 
GUERNSEY! I'VE FOUND IT!SEE?SEE? 





YOU CLANK TOWARDS HIM.BEHIND 
YOU, THE HATCH-DOOR BEGINS TO 
CLOSE. YOU SLAP THE HATCH-HANDLE] 
AGAINST YOUR BELT MAGNE’ 


БЫ сот TO BE CAREFUL 
WITH THIS.IT'S MY 
Ш XEY BACK IN. 


You CLANK BACK TO THE HATCH. YOU REACH FOR THE 
HANDLE, YOUR GLOVED-HAND CARESSES THE EMPTY 


THE HATCH-HANDLE” ОН, GOD: 


WHERE IS IT? 


THE SILENCE. THE THICK, PRESSING, EAR-SPLITTING 
SILENCE OF SPACE. IT IS ALL AROUND YOU, SCREAMING 
Ат YOU ,НАММЕНІМ6 AT YOUR EARDRUMS, HISSING IN YOUR 
TORTURED, TIRED BRAIN. HOUR AFTER HOUR YOU STAND 
THERE ‚SWAYING, LISTENING TO THE DEAD STILLNESS... 








